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Editorõs Notes 
 

I 
n last yearôs issue of the Kiwi Outpost, I appealed in my 

Editorôs Notes for someone to put up his/her hand to take 

over from me as editor.  I was disappointed that my plea 

fell on deaf earsðor, should I say, on blind eyes!  I feel that  

I am getting a bit ólong in the toothô and would love to see a 

younger person with fresh ideas take over the mantle.   

 Who will take up this challenge? 

 It is with sadness that we mourn the passing of our two 

members, Ron Pilbrough and Archie Moulds.   (Refer to our 

Chairmanôs Report on  page 3 for full details and to pages 8 

and 9 for the Obituaries.) 

 Also in our Chairmanôs Report are details of the new  

District Structure.   Following up on this, I would like to see a 

section entitled óDistrict Notesô in future Kiwi Outposts  

following the form of óStation Notesô published in the original 

Outpost of the BSA Police.  Communication from the nine 

Districts for publication would be valuable to all our readers.  

 The Southern Rhodesia Womenôs Auxiliary Police Service 

(SRWAPS) is discussed on page 21.  Andrew Field, Honorary 

Life Vice President of the Regimental Association has  

appealed for more information, photographs or negatives in 

order that the ladies of this valuable service can be honoured 

and recorded for posterity. 

 I hope that you enjoy the content of this issue and  would 

ask for constructive comments or criticism.  We have a section  

óInpost, for letters to the editorðplease make use of it. 

 I thank all contributors for their articles and pass on my 

best wishes to all readers, their family and friends. 

 

Hlala Guhle. 

DL 



I 
t is with much pleasure that I present my 

annual report for the New Zealand 

Branch.  My first duty is to express my 

grateful appreciation and thanks to our very 

able committee membersðall of whom have 

been pro-active and responsive to requests 

and meetings. We are very fortunate to have 

able and willing members and an Honorary 

Secretary and Treasurer, Mike Harvey 

(6121), who gently steers us along the right 

path. I am sure I can speak on behalf of all of 

our members when I express our collective 

thanks and appreciation for Mikeôs patience, 

commitment and valued support in this criti-

cal and central role.  

     Thanks of course are extended to our 

newly appointed District Officers whoôs task 

it is to build on their collective regions and 

develop a strong rapport with their members.  

This is essential for the camaraderie of the 

Association.  

     Last year we embarked on a drive to de-

centralise the activities away from the Auck-

land ñbambazonkeò bias. Iôm thrilled that 

seven members from these districts have ac-

cepted the challenge to pursue our objectives 

to get this plan off the ground.  These officers 

are: 

  1ðNorth District ï Eric Dickinson (7754)  

  2ðAuckland ï Mike Harvey, (6121)  

  3ðTaranga/WaikatoïWinston Hart (5872) 

  4ðWellington ï John Worden (5334)  

  4AðWellington outerïBill Money (8363),  

  5ðSouth Island ï Tony Connolly (8089),  

  5AðSouth Island OuterïStuart Wood 

(6208)  

      Where would we be without our Kiwi 

Outpost. This is an important document and 

very dear to all of us.  It serves not only as a 

tool to share and express our views and news; 

it offers a good opportunity for members 

to record lasting memories of their ca-

reers as policemen many years agoð

forming a basis and a record of historical 

accounts.  

     The task of Editor is no easy matter 

and can be quite frustrating in generating, 

collecting together material and then pro-

ducing a noteworthy Kiwi Outpost maga-

zine which will be of interest to our 

members and the other branches of the 

Association. 

     Our sincere thanks for this arduous 

task go out to Dave le Sueur (5333) for a 

job well doneðand much appreciated by 

our members. The quality and printing of 

the magazine has been exceptional. 

Daveôs commitment and dedication to 

the Kiwi Outpost has been exemplary. 

     Our Association membership is be-

coming more mature and unfortunately 

some of our members have passed on. It 

is with a great deal of sorrow that we 

bade farewell to two of our good mem-

bers. 

     Arthur (Archie) Ambrose Moulds 

(NRP) from Katikati passed away peace-

fully at his home on 27th August 2015.  

Archie joined the Northern Rhodesia 

Police in 1957 as an Assistant Inspector 

and Band Master and resigned in 1960. 

On Archieôs arrival in New Zealand, he 

and his wife Aileen, also a member of the 

NRP, joined the BSA Police Regimental 

Association, New Zealand, as an Associ-

ate Member and In September 2015 we 

published a Blue & Old Gold biography 

and details to commemorate his life (refer 

to page 9 where the obituary is repeated). 

    Ron Pilbrough (4757) from Christ-
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church passed away after a long battle on 

the 5th November 2015.  Ron attested into 

the Force on 2/7/1951 and was posted to 

Bulawayo where he served 18 years. He 

was commissioned and became Border 

Control Officer Mashonaland from 1968 

to 1973, then Officer Commanding 

Wankie in 1973. In 2004, Ron was 

awarded a SPECIAL SERVICES 

AWARD for twenty five years unbroken 

attendance at Annual General Meetings of 

the New Zealand Branch between the 

years of 1979 and 2004. Ron was our 

Welfare Officer, looking at the Zimbab-

wean pension debacle and took a keen 

interest in the Branch and keeping us on 

the straight and narrow. A short biogra-

phy was published in our local version of 

the Blue & Old Gold in November 2015 

(refer to page 8 where the obituary is re-

peated).   

    Both Archie and Ron, our loyal support-

ers and contributors, will be greatly 

missed. We extend our condolences of 

heartfelt sympathy to both Aileen and 

Carol and their respective families on their 

loss. 

  On a brighter note, our past Chairman 

and Honorary Life Member CA (Bill) 

Schollum (3693) celebrated his 102nd 

Birthday on 20 January 2016 and is the 

oldest surviving ex-member of the Force.  

Bill retired as a Superintendent and is our 

Forceôs only centenarian. Bill holds a 

SENIOR SERVICES AWARD for unpar-

alleled leadership and dedication to the 

New Zealand Branch. 
 

Activities of the Past Year 
   We continued to increase our member-

ship, and are aware of the ongoing wel-

fare to our members who may be suffer-

ing ill health.  To this end, the committee 

has been looking for a member to take on 

the role as a Welfare Officer; and I would 

ask that any member interested in fulfilling 

this role and function, to please let me 

know. 

   This year saw the establishment of Dis-

trict Contacts so as to break away from the 

Auckland label of hogging all the events to 

themselves. This structure we feel will 

hopefully stimulate a social contact with 

members within the districts.  Five districts 

were established and District Officers were 

elected.  The scheme has been slow to get 

off the ground, but has achieved some 

positive success.  Hopefully, some social 

contact and interaction will come about 

from this.  
 

Events  
DISTRICT 2, AUCKLAND 

Annual General Meeting 

   We conducted our AGM on the 9th May 

2015 at the Silverdale RSA Club. Our 

speakers were Jack Maddox (27154) and 

Mike Harvey (6121)ðboth of whom enter-

tained us with historical and humorous 

accounts of their service in Rhodesia. 

Twenty-six members and guests attended, 

the latter including Peter and Nikki Butler 

from the UK Branch, who were visiting 

their daughter in New Zealand. This was a 

very pleasant surprise.  

   I had great pleasure of awarding our past 

Chairman, Peter Burridge (7750) with his 

HONORARY LIFE MEMBERSHIP in 

recognition of his long and outstanding 

service to the Branch. 
 

DISTRICT 5, SOUTH ISLAND  

Christchurch Social Gathering 

    Sue and Tony Connolly (8089) organ-
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ised a gathering at their home for members 

who could make it. It was a real ówhen-weô 

meeting with people recalling all sorts of 

memories of where they had been posted 

and discussed the many characters they 

knew in the force. After a few wines the 

members agreed to meet up again once the 

weather warmed up  An account of the day 

and a photograph was circulated in a Blue 

& Old Gold in June. This is a good exam-

ple of what we hope other Districts will 

emulate over this coming year. 
 

DISTRICT 3, TAURANGA/WAIKATO 

Cambridge Christmas Luncheon 

    It was agreed to hold our Christmas 

Luncheon event away from Auckland and 

the challenge was taken up by the Waikato 

District. Winston Hart (5872) and Dave le 

Sueur (5333) arranged the gathering for 23 

members at the Cosmopolitan Club, Cam-

bridge. Our guest speakers were Roy 

Welch and Wendy Graham.   

    Roy spoke of his CID experiences, the 

Crocodile Gang attack in Melsetter and the 

Operation Cauldron exploits. 

    Wendy gave us a woman police officerôs 

perspective of a policewomanôs lot.    

    It was a most enjoyable day and the op-

portunity for the Aucklanders to get out of 

their bustling city to experience tranquil 

Cambridge and accept that these events 

can be held in another region.  
 

DISTRICT 2, AUCKLAND 

Anzac Day Parade 

    Members of the Association are always 

in attendance and did so again in 2015 at 

the Hobsonville RSA. 

    At the time of writing, the 2016 ANZAC 

day parade will take place on the 25th April 

at Hobsonville RSAðand by the time you 

read this another ceremony will have been 

held.  

This parade is always well supported and 

the BSAP have a strong showing with most 

of us having taken to wearing blue berets 

complete with BSAP badgeðprobably not 

technically correct, but effective none-the-

less. Similar berets were once worn by the 

Salisbury police reserve vintage Armoured 

Car Unit maintained in Depot.  I am not 

aware of any other occasions when berets 

were worn, possibly someone may enlighten 

me.  

    These parades always provide a good 

opportunity to catch-up with the other 

armed forces and as a collective group, The 

Rhodesians are always extended a warm 

welcome and recognition.  
 

Membersô booklet   
    Further to our existing publications on 

short biographies, I intend to finalise the 

New Zealand Branch members' booklet.  

We currently have fifteen membersô biogra-

phies completed and we still require 39 

members to complete a short account of 

their experience in the BSA Police.  

    I do require your urgent help in this re-

gard please; so that I am able to finalise this 

publication. All that is needed is a para-

graph of some 250 words with a photograph 

of then and of now.  We call on you to do 

your bit please.  If you require help in this 

regard, your committee is only too happy to 

assist you. 

     This publication will be available at most 

events, giving members and their guests an 

opportunity to page through it. It is also 

intended to be made available in an elec-

tronic file format.  
 

Constitution 

    During the last few months the BSA Po-

lice Regimental Association has written up 
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support when needed.  

In Summary 
    The Association continues to forge 

ahead as a link with former members of 

the Force, to share our experiences.  The 

Branch is in good health, spirit and rela-

tively sound financially. We may be 

small in number but as a group we can 

be strong and will continue to live up to 

the high ideals of the Force and Regi-

ment. 

     In closing, I thank all members, their 

wives and partners, for their unstinting 

support of our Association, which  repre-

sents an important part in our lives. 

    Without your support our Association 

would not enjoy the fruits of success that 

it currently experiences.  

     I wish you all well in the year ahead 

and look forward to increased District 

activities so that we can all share the 

benefits and enjoyment of each otherôs 

company. Thank you all and everyone.  
 

     Steven McIntosh-Doná (10431)  

     Chairman 

     BSAP Regimental Association 

     New Zealand Branch  

a new Constitution and Rules and to be 

debated by the many branches.  It has 

come up with some lively debate point-

ing out the introduction of more red-

tape.   

    Your committee has discussed it at 

length and have met to debate our posi-

tion as a Branch.  Before we had a 

chance to submit our submission, an-

other Constitution and Rules has been 

produced and the ongoing debate will 

continue.  This matter is regarded with 

utmost importance and is approached 

with due diligence. Our proposals on this 

will be tabled at this AGM for ratifica-

tion by the Branch.  
 

Wellbeing of our members 

     Bill Schollum (3693) our past Chair-

man who celebrated his 102nd birthday in 

January 2016, lives in Napier where we 

are advised he is in good health and en-

joys his new surroundings.   

     Kathleen Clayton (WAP59) has 

moved to a new abode, Generally she is 

well but has her ups and downs ï she is a 

nonagenarian (94). 

     Jack Fisher (4004) celebrated his 

ninetieth birthday in June. 

     Mike Harvey (6121) distinguishes 

himself with a walking stick and limp ï 

Stagger Lee! 

    Honorary Member Doris Cottam has 

been faced with a medical problem and 

has undergone chemotherapy and we 

wish her well with her challenge. 

    Welfare is an important issue that the 

Association faces, and itôs earnestly 

hoped that, with the local liaison by dis-

trict officers, health issues or other con-

cerns of our members are brought time-

ously and speedily to our committeeôs 

attention.  We endeavour to give moral 

The Committee 
  Chairman:    Steven McIntosh- Doná  
 mcindona@orcon.net.nz 
  Vice Chairman:   Dick Hopper 
  Secretary/Treasurer: Mike Harvey 
   87 Jackson Way, RD3, Silverdale 0933 NZ 
 Tel: +64 9 426 6414 Mob: +64 27 473 8668 
 mgharvey41@gmail.com 
  Welfare:     To be appointed 
  Editor Kiwi Outpost:  David le Sueur 
 38 Williamson Street, Cambridge 3434 NZ 
 Tel: +64 7 823 7018  
 Mob: +64 21 069 9440 
 davidlesueur36@gmail.com 
  Members:          Peter Burridge 
        Winston Hart 
        Les Lloyd 
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CURRENT MEMBERS 
B. S. A. P. REGIMENTAL ASSOCIATION MEMBERS  AND EX MEMBERS OF THE  

NORTHERN RHODESIA POLICE IN NEW ZEALAND AS AT 01.04.2016 
 

 

21684T F/R BARNETT, John Edward  (Anne) 

5082/6675E BEACH, Dennis Kenneth  (Valda) 

9149/10972 BELL, Kevin    (Lyn) 

7750   BURRIDGE, Peter C         (Barbara)  

8690  CAMPION, Ian T         (DeidreAnn)  

WAP59  CLAYTON, Kathleen 

110804  CLEMENTS, Mel   (Sue) 

8089  CONNOLLY, Tony   (Sue) 

8543   CRISP, John     (Fay) 

6347  CUNLIFFE-STEEL, Philip J C  

5105  DAVIES, John Owen    (Sheila) 

7754  DICKINSON, Eric G        (Lynette) 

4004   FISHER, Jack 

8216  FRASER, Duncan   (Doreen) 

9583  FREARSON, Craig    

8399/9096 GARLICK, Ian M   (Margie)

9926/FR22833  GILLETT, Robert  (Joy) 

WP147  GRAHAM, Wendy E   (John)  

9567  HARRINGTON, Gavin K       (Annette) 

5872  HART, Winston B J        (Felicity) 

6121  HARVEY, Michael G  

5339  HOPPER, Richard J S (Dick) (Lyn) 

111050  LAWN, Dave          (Tiffany Logan) 

8115  LEAKEY, Nigel Patrick         (Caroline) 

8648   LEMMER, Dave Michael 

5333  LE SUEUR, David H (Dave) (Yvonne)                     

7703  LLOYD, Leslie Eric    (Myra) 

4980  McCALLUM, Lyndsay  (Norma) 

10431  McINTOSH-DONA, Steve (Kim) 

   (Chairman) 

27154 F/R MADDOX, Jack C        (Jeanette) 

5546/7307 MONEY, Bill W E   (Pat) 

8363   MURRAY, Bill          (Valerie) 

902749NS NELSON, Brennan Kerr 

6516   NORTH, Christopher        (Michele) 

6184  OLDKNOW, John Arthur (Red) 

12933G F/R PRESTON, Ted    (Joan) 

5057/6148 ROBINSON, Malcolm  (Joan) 

4623  ROFFEY, Maurice          (Audrey) 

3693  SCHOLLUM, Cyril A (Bill)    

23301B F/R TAYLOR, Paul Kingsley         (Brenda) 

9148  TINKER, Kevin James  

8133  WARD, D Peter J        (Mariana Niehaus) 

4947  WELCH, Roy William    

6206  WOOD, Stuart James 

5334   WORDEN, A John  

ASSOCIATE MEMBERS (NRP)  

NRP  LANE, Fred    (Ann) 

HONORARY MEMBERS  

Hon   ARCHER, Joan 

Hon   BATT, Helen 

Hon   COOPER, Pat     (Widow of the late Tony) 

Hon   COTTAM, Doris (Widow of the late Terry) 

Hon   DAVIES, Brian     (Joan) 

Hon   GLYNN, John D     (Beth) 

Hon         McMANUS, Mona (Widow of the late Greg) 

Hon   PILBROUGH, Carol (Widow of the late Ron) 

Hon   REYNOLDS, John S    (Bess) 

Hon   TODD, Irene    (Widow of the late Guy) 
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BSA Police Memorial Roll 
From the BSAP website, with kind permission, we sadly report the passing of the  

following Old Comrades and extend to their families and friends our deepest sympathy. 
 

In memory of our former colleagues  
who passed on between 1st January, 2016 and  

1st April, 2016 ñ  in reverse date order: 
BANNERMAN, James Hugh 'Tacky' or 'Tackies', (6442/7369 - P/O) on 23 Mar 2016 -  

  Harare, Zimbabwe. 

GALE, Yvonne Carmen (nee Snook), (WP132ðW/P/O) on 23 Apr 2015, Centurian, RSA 

FLAVELL, Robert Hugh óDiggerô, (3335Z P/R Sectn. Ldr.)  9 Mar 2016 - Scottburg, RSA 

SUDBURY, Kevin Russell (8969 ï Inspr.) on 03 Mar 2016 - Kimberley, RSA. 

TRIGG, Peter Edwin Alexander (9791 ï P/O) on 29 Feb 2016 - Rhodes, Greece. 

GALE, Michael John (7371 ï P/O) on 23 Feb 2016 - Capetown, RSA. 

NAPIER (nee McLean), Lynette Sheena 'Lyn' (WP99 ï W/P/O) on 22 Feb 2016  -  

  Leicester, UK. 

SAUNDERS, Peter (7061 ï Inspr.) on 22 Feb 2016  - Aldershot, UK. 

ROYSTON, Karen Anne (WP245 ï W/P/O) on 19 Jan 2016 - Gympie, Queensland, Aust. 

HALL,  Timothy Joseph, (110971 ï P/O) on 18 Jan 2016 - Ankara, Turkey. 

MUNRO, Donald (5324 ï Const.) on 12 Jan 2016 - Kimberley, RSA. 

MAGUIRE, Frank Philip, PMM, PLSM (4468 ï C/Inspr.) on 11 Jan 2016 -  

  Kenilworth, UK 
 

In memory of our former colleagues  
who passed on between 22nd March, 2015 and  
31st December, 2015 ñ  in reverse date order: 

MILLS, Philip Leonard 'Phil' (5466 - D/Inspr.) on 29 Dec 2015 - Harare, Zimbabwe. 

ANDERSON, Robin Adrian Hamilton 'Rob' (5835 ï C/Supt.) on 17 Dec 2015  

  East London, RSA. 

EDGE, Derrick (6499/7792 ï P/O) on 11 Dec 2015 - Herberton, Queensland, Australia. 

WALTON, Frederick John Stuart (5040 ï Const.) on 6 Dec 2015 - California, USA. 

TUBBS, Robert Charles (8118 ï D/Inspr.) on 2 Dec 2015 - Pretoria, RSA. 

CUTTING, Peter Nigel  (8105 ï D/S/O) on 2 Dec 2015 - Andover, UK.  

ATKINSON, Philip Whitbread (3801 ï Sgt.) on 27 Nov 2015 - Sunninghill, RSA.  

STEVENSON, Phillip 'Phil' (10225 ï P/O) on 17 Nov 2015 - Chiang Mai, Thailand.  

MERCER, Charles Maurice 'Joe' [88] (4572 ï Const.) killed tragically on 9 Nov 2015  

  Kendal, Cumbria, UK.  

TOMS, Stanley Barrymore 'Barry', aged 81 (5667 ï S/O) on  9 Nov 2015 - Hillcrest, RSA. 

BRITISH SOUTH AFRICA POLICE  -  REGIMENTAL ASSOCIATION  -  NEW ZEALAND BRANCH  
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PILBROUGH, Ronald, [aged 82] (4757 ï A/Commr.) on 5 Nov 2015 - Christchurch, NZ  

PRETORIUS, Barend Godfried  'Ben', (7552 ï D/Inspr.) on 30 Oct 2015 -  

  Pietermaritzburg, RSA.  

STANYON, Nigel Derek (C957/10203 ï P/O) on 30 Oct 2015 - Alexandra Headland,  

  Queensland, Aust.  

PARNABY, Maurice Brian, (5210 ï Const.) 20 Oct-2015 - Cockermouth, Cumbria, UK.  

HEUGH, Malcolm Vernon,  (5012 ï Const.) passed  in 2013 - Douglas, Isle of Man, UK. 

RILEY, David Anthony (5635 ï D/Const.) on 14 Oct 2015 - St Albans, UK. 

McCRORY, Alan James (4680 ï C/Inspr.) on 09 Oct 2015 - Melbourne, Aust.  

McNAMARA , David Frank Hughs (6539 ï Inspr.) on 09 Oct 2015 - Edenvale, RSA.  

LEONARD, Hermanus Jan 'Manie' (8272 - A/Commr.) on 25 Sep 2015 - Centurion, RSA. 

STREET, Brian Patrick (6839 ï Det/P/O) on 18 Sep 2015 - Swansea, Wales, UK.  

SIMPSON, Ian Paul (7093 ï P/O) on 19 Sep 2015 - Harare, Zimbabwe.  

WHITNEY, David Edward (5504 ï Const.) on 20 Jul 2015 - Adelaide, Aust.  

JOHNSON, Mark Lee (10299 ï P/O) on 13 Sep 2015 - Johannesburg,  RSA.  

WEIMER, Thomas Edward William 'Tim' (4158 ï Supt.) on 01 Sep 2015 -  

  New Milton, UK. [Hon. Life Vice President, Regimental Association.] 

MALLON , Derek Edward 'Ted' (4622 - C/Supt.) on 20 Aug 2015 ï Harare,  Zimbabwe. 

DARKES, Donald 'Don' (4603 ï Sgt.) on 27 Jul 2015 - Scottburgh, RSA. 

INGLIS, Christopher John 'Chris' (7547/9130 - S/S/O) on 17 Jul 2015 -  

  Weston Super Mare, UK. 

BLACK, Alistair James, [aged 79] (6001 ï Inspr.) on 13 Jul 2015 - Maidstone, UK. 

WEST,  Robert James 'Bob' (8634 ï D/S/O) on 08 Jul 2015 - Calgary, Canada. 

McDONNELL, Brian (5680 - D/Sgt.) on 29 Jun 2015 - Harare, Zimbabwe. 

OSBOURN, David Bazalette (7462 ï P/O) on 27 Jun 2015 - UK. 

CLEMENTS, John Vernon (5084 ï C/Inspr.) on 19 Jun 2015 - Saffron Walden, UK. 

WHITELEY, Stuart Leonard, CBE, OStJ, QPM (4878 ï Const.) on 05 Jun 2015 -  

  Framlingham, UK. 

COX, Anthony Paine Hamilton 'Tony' (4135 C/Inspr.) on 02 Jun 2015 - Earls Colne, UK. 

LONDON, Robert John 'Jack' (6255 C/Inspr.) on 22 May 2015 - Sedgefield, RSA. 

ADSHEAD, David Ralph (5468 S/O) on 20 May 2015 - High Bickington, UK. 

FRASER-MILNER, Ronald Charles 'Percy' (4584 Sgt.) on 10 May 2015 - Gloucester, UK. 

MORTON, Clive Reginald 'Paddy' (5329 S/Oð10511 Inspr.[T]) on 05 May 2015 -  

  Taunton, UK 

DAY, Michael Vernon (5132 Supt.) on 01 May 2015 - George, RSA. 

JAMIESON (nee Jackson) , Janice Lynn (WP347 W/P/O) on 28 Apr 2015 - Montague 

RSA. 

BAKER, John Houghton (3941 C/Inspr.) on 23 Apr 2015 - Sherborne, UK. 

PURKINS, Gerald Ansel (5186/5778 S/O) on 19 Apr 2015 - Pretoria, RSA. 

ALLUM , Peter Kevin 'PK', CLM, OLM, PLSM, RGSM (3939 Commissioner from Feb 78 

  to Aug 80 [Cessation of the British RSA Police] continuing at Commissioner with  

  the ZRP until Feb 82) on 17 Apr 2015 - Caltonville, RSA. 
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the better of the two motor cycles on the sta-

tion.  The station Land Rover would not be 

able to negotiate the narrow overgrown track 

leading up to the mountain. 

   Nobody in the entire district had set eyes on 

Dougal Fletcher for the past 16 years, except 

the few policemen visiting him, and a 

neighbour, Jack Nash, for a few brief minutes 

on one occasion. This was  when Dougal 

appeared out of the bush and spoke to Jack 

who was repairing a cattle fence.  Dougal 

lived in the bush at the base of a mountain on 

a ranch of several thousand acres of which he 

was the legal owner.  Having been granted the 

land as an ex-serviceman at the end of the 

second World War, he had never bothered to 

collect the title deeds from the Surveyor Gen-

eral`s office in Salisbury. 

   Like tight rope riders, we whistled up the 

narrow, left tar strip on the road to Shabani, 

peaked caps pulled down on foreheads with 

chinstraps straining against the wind flow 

(crash helmets only to be issued many years 

later). We travelled through Huntley and Fort 

Rixon via  Whites Run Road. Some 16 miles 

along this road, with a mountain range on our 

left, Mawire shouted in my ear to `hamba 

gahle,  ̀ (slow down).  We crept along and 

after a few false stops he found the overgrown 

track on the left.  Ducking and twisting along 

this in low gear to avoid the thorny hooks on 

the many `wag-n-bietjie` bushes we pro-

ceeded carefully for a few kilometres and then 

parked the bike and searched in the side 

bushes for a small twelve inch cairn of rocks 

put there by Mawire on a previous visit.  This 

indicated where to set off on foot through 

grass and thickets to find the hermit. 

   We headed up the base of the mountain 

towards a distant line of trees larger and 

greener than the rest, leather leggings warding 

I 
 had been stationed at Filabusi for about two 

months in 1960 and was beginning to under-

stand a little of what was involved in policing 

a large rural district comprising: Tribal Trust 

Land, Native Purchase Areas, small workers 

mines (mainly gold and scheelite) and a European 

farming area of cattle ranches. 

   One morning at the breakfast table Constable 

Tim Allen (5997), who, having spent the past year 

on the station, and was awaiting transfer on his 

pending promotion, informed me that I was  listed 

on the three monthly motor cycle patrol of No.1 

Farming Area for which he had until now been 

responsible.  Over fried eggs and toast he roared 

with laughter and regaled me with some of his 

experiences after stumbling through the bushy 

mountain area to visit one of the property own-

ersðthe wild and dirt-streaked hermit who lived 

with some untamed long haired goats and ba-

boons, surviving on bush fruit and berries.  Dou-

gal Fletcher was quite a character with long hair, 

knife, whip and Tarzan-type skin loin garment. He 

had an aggressive attitude towards anybody whom 

he thought might harm anything belonging to 

natureðbe it a bee, bird or buck! 

   It was not possible to merely visit a property 

without ascertaining the wellbeing of the occu-

pants and obtaining a signature on the patrol sheet 

from the property owner or responsible resident 

including the recording of any complaints in the 

column provided. This particular visit normally 

took most of the day to complete successfully and 

remained the duty of the same policeman as long 

as possible in order for familiarity to grow be-

tween him and the hermit. This facilitated locating 

and making contact with him on repeat visits dur-

ing the year. 

   On my first patrol to the area, African Constable 

Mawire, an Ndebele who had previously accom-

panied Tim, settled himself on the pillion seat 

behind me and we set off on the 350 cc Suzuki, 

The Wild Hermit   
John óRedô Oldknow (6184) 
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Matabelelandôs Main city. He asked if it had  

proceeded beyond Balla Balla towards South 

Africa and appeared to know nothing of current 

events.   

   I had fleeting glimpses of small brown teeth 

in a mouth recessed in a mass of unruly hair 

that formed a halo around his head and cas-

caded in disarray down his back and chest.  I 

noticed that Mawire had slowly sidled closer to 

us and exchanged a few comments on the 

weather with Dougal.  As we shuffled down 

towards his hut he offered to make me a cup of 

tea.  Too terrified to refuse any hospitality of-

fered, I accepted.  He went into the doorway of 

the hut and reappeared with a four gallon square 

tin (old paraffin type) half filled with water.  He 

gathered a handful of dry brushwood, lit it from 

some hot ash and placed the tin of water on 

three stones around the feeble flames.  With the 

water barely lukewarm warm he added a small 

handful of tea leaves from a fresh packet in the 

box in the hut, poured some into two small tins 

then produced a jam tin of thick sour goatôs 

milk which he also added to the tins.   

   I realized that this was not normal fare for 

him but hospitality towards me.  He drank his 

tin of curdled mixture but I managed to dis-

creetly dispose of mine when he went to a 

nearby pumpkin patch to fetch a digging fork in 

which I had shown some interest. The fork was 

carved from a strong plank with three wooden 

tines and had a lever at the bottom of the shaft 

which he pulled backwards onto the ground and 

lifted the tines to turn the soil.  Quite ingenious 

I thought, as I watched his wiry calves working 

when he sunk the fork into the soil.  The only 

use he would have had for it would have been 

the pumpkin patch as there was no freshly 

turned earth that I could see. 

   Dougal then led me a little way into the bush 

and showed me a circular mound of stones 

about one metre in diameter, level topped, table 

high, with a whitened surface of plastered wood 

ash and a type of sun-dial across it.  He ex-

plained how it worked, showing seasons of the 

year, the months of year and approximate time 

of day, a little beyond my understanding.  I later 

learnt that he was a university graduate, highly 

off thorns and grass seeds.  Forty five minutes 

later, dripping with sweat, we arrived at a large 

marula tree with a small clearing beneath it.  A 

mud and daub rondavel with a roughly 

thatched roof and some sticks across the lower 

half of the door stood there, but no sign of any 

life. However, a few hot ashes in a depression 

in the dirt were seen.  It consisted of just the 

one room covered in fresh goat droppings. 

There was no sign of bed or bed clothes, just a 

small box on its side with a hinged door and a 

few tins.  Goats and Dougal slept in the same 

hut!    

   Mawire then started to shout: ñWhere are 

you, where are you!?ò He explained that Dou-

gal would only reply in about an hour when he 

could see we were determined to find him.  

Some thirty minutes later we heard a distant 

reply and started off towards itðstill calling 

frequently.  Out of the bush walked an appari-

tion shouting: ñGet away you black bastard!ò  

Mawire his ground bravely and I continued 

slowly towards Dougal who was still directing 

his shouts at Mawire.  When only a dozen 

paces remained between us he appeared to 

change his attitude, accepting my presence.  

He then greeted me and asked how we had 

found him and what did we want. 

   He stood about 5 feet 7 inches, with long 

brown hair almost to his waist, front and back, 

and a massive unruly beard. He was nude apart 

from a thin hide strip around one shoulder 

forming part of the loin skin which was held in 

place by a leather thong around the waist . 

Suspended from this was a long knife and 

short folded leather whip.  He wore homemade 

sandals, the soles of thin flat tin with a thong 

over arch and heel.  His whole body was as 

brown as a berry but more from ingrained dirt 

than suntan. His skin was covered in a road 

map of fine white lines where grass, bushes 

and thorns had scratched off the dirt as he 

moved through the bush. 

   I addressed him politely, heart in my mouth, 

not knowing what to expect and ever mindful 

not to upset him.  He spoke in a typical Rhode-

sian accent and asked where Tim was and how 

far the rail line had been built from Bulawayo, 



Page 14 

for scheelite, an important ore of Calcium-

tungsten, complained half heartedly to me later 

when visiting him that Dougal frequently visited 

his small working machine in the dead of night 

and smeared old honey on the broad flat belt that 

drove the agitating apparatus, apparently with 

the object of discouraging further progress and 

so force Des to abandon the project. This visit 

concluded with patrol sheet duly signed and a 

polite decline of the offer for tea and careful 

placing of feet when cautioned by Dougal not to 

kill insects. 

   On our next visit I triumphantly arrived on the 

motor cycle right at Dougal`s hut, or rather be-

hind it, as we both had more pushing and slip-

ping clutch than riding.  This was supposed to be 

an off-road motor cycle with knob tyresðbut it 

only had four highway gears and this meant that 

it had to be assisted through sandy river-beds 

and up steep slopes. It was by no means a light 

machine to push.  Dougal was nowhere to be 

found although we shouted and searched the 

mountain.   

   Some hours later we returned to the hut and sat 

down to wait.  Fifteen minutes later out walked 

Dougal from the bush, realizing that we were 

not going to leave.  We sat in the shade of the 

beautiful fruity marula tree for a while making 

light conversation on innocent subjects.  On 

pushing the motor cycle off its stand to make 

our way home I found that the back tyre was 

flat.  Undaunted I pulled out the pump only to 

find that the small metal connection screwed 

into the cycle pump had been cut off.  He was 

obviously responsible for both deeds in our ab-

sence, but I was not prepared to accuse him of it.  

I wilted at the thought of trying to walk home 

but Dougal immediately offered to help.  He 

took us to a hole with bits of scrap wood and 

wire in it, behind the pumpkin patch, and after 

some digging came up with a very rusty hand 

motor car pump.  We pulled this apart and from 

the remains of a leather washer with a metal 

core, fashioned a piece that allowed us, with 

difficulty, to pump up the tyre.  We were grow-

ing wiser and vowed in future not to leave the 

bike unattended.  Again, his object was to dis-

decorated in World War II, involved in the 

parachute drop by allies over Arnhem, Ger-

many/Holland, and was a victim of shell-

shockô, having lost  all faith in the human race 

after whatever experiences through which he 

had lived.  My patrol sheet was signed with a 

flourish, ñno complaintsò recorded and so my 

first visit was completed.  My second and 

subsequent visits were never uneventful. 

   Three months later, A/C Mawire and I again 

visited Dougal.  On this occasion, after consid-

erable difficulty, we found the small cairn of 

rocks, but it had been shifted and was now 

some distance further along the track. This 

was obviously a move by Dougal to prevent us 

from finding him.  However, I had gained 

more confidence by this time and studied the 

route up to his hut with a view of getting all 

the way there by motor cycle on my next visit. 

   He proved to be more elusive and I only 

found him a couple of hours later over the 

ridge of the mountain after a steep climb 

through thickets and around boulders.  He was 

sitting in a clearing amongst a large troop of 

baboons and some ten goats.  It flashed 

through my mind that he must have tamed a 

lot of baboons but soon realized that he was 

the wild friend socializing with wild animals, 

because they all took off in a great scramble, 

goats and all, as soon as they saw me. They 

left him sitting on a fallen log by himself.  We 

chatted whilst returning to his hut but he sim-

ply ignored Mawire who was keeping a look-

out at the top of the ridge. 

   On our descent to the hut we discussed vari-

ous inane subjects and several times he men-

tioned ñThe Imperial Armyò - for what pur-

pose I could not figure out.  I soon gathered 

that he knew who his distant neighbours were, 

what they looked like and how they went 

about their business.  This included Des 

Bowie, a small-worker whose prospecting 

licence allowed him to stake a claim and oper-

ate almost anywhere he chose. He was, in fact, 

on Dougal`s land some kilometres from the 

mountain near the main gravel road.  Des, who 

operated this dubious one-man open cast mine 
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   With a little difficulty I recorded a signed state-

ment from him describing how the crimes of 

assault and theft had occurred.  About eight to 

ten black men had appeared at his hut and by 

shouting and throwing cricket ball sized rocks 

managed to drive him into the bush away from 

his hut.  It was generally known that any black 

man encountering Dougal would get the fright of 

his life and run off as fast as his legs would carry 

him.  He was locally referred to by them as Jesus 

Christ.  Was this the beginning in getting him 

involved in the world around him?  He declined 

to tell us where he was spending his nights in the 

bush, whether he had shelter or how he was feed-

ing himself.  His goats had been left to roam the 

mountain and he was not prepared to return to 

his hut. 

   The usual investigations were carried out to 

find the perpetrators of this invasion on Dougal 

and his private world.  Within three weeks infor-

mation had been gleaned by policemen, both 

uniformed and plainclothes, whilst carrying out 

their various duties in the surrounding ranches 

and mines, that the group of men involved came 

from a large mine about eight miles away and 

that the cycle frame had been seen in the mine 

employees` compound when offered for sale to a 

visitor.  A small police raid was carried out early 

one morning in the neat lines of tiny white-

washed buildings that housed the mine workers 

and their families in the mine complex.  The 

cycle frame was found in one of the houses and 

the occupant, a young African male, was ar-

rested.  He admitted the theft and was held in 

custody for the court date.  This was set for the 

following week when the magistrate from the 

small town, Shabani, would make his fortnightly 

visit to Filabusi to hear the criminal cases ready 

for prosecution, both serious and petty.  

   Readily admitting the theft, the accused 

pleaded guilty and I, as junior public prosecutor, 

a normal extraneous duty of a district policeman, 

accepted the plea, summarized the details of the 

theft and sat down to hear and record the sen-

tence.  To my dismay, the rather imposing mag-

istrate with handlebar moustache, Henry Clive 

Duffield, an ex British RAF fighter pilot, pro-

nounced that the accused would be remanded in 

courage further visits by us.   

   The next visit found Dougal with a problem 

and considerable work for us to do. It was a 

very hot, dry day when Mawire and I made 

our next visit to the wild hermit.  He was no-

where to be found despite several hours of 

searching the part of mountain that I knew he 

frequented.  We studied his hut and surrounds 

closely but they appeared pretty much the 

same as I remembered them, although there 

was no smouldering fire, the goat droppings in 

the hut were not fresh and Mawire pointed out 

that there were no signs on the ground indicat-

ing the recent presence of a person.  Dougal 

was missing and it was the duty of the police 

to ensure the safety of all persons and their 

property.  

   We returned to the police station before 

nightfall and the following morning I studied 

the station ñIntelligence Fileò consisting of a 

card for each property with relevant informa-

tion recorded there by visiting details on return 

from patrol.  I could also peruse many previ-

ous patrol reports carefully filed away. 

   Dougal had a brother, Peter, a Member of 

Parliament and well known businessman in the 

city of Gwelo, some 350 miles from Filabusi.  

I managed to contact him by telephone and he 

agreed with my suspicions that something 

untoward must have happened to Dougal and 

that he would arrange to come to Filabusi in 

the next few days if we were unable to find 

him. 

   The following day Mawire and I set off on 

the motor cycle to investigate further. We had 

not yet reached the small cairn of rocks on the 

bush track when Dougal stepped out of the 

bush in front of us asking: ñWhat did you want 

now, and why did we visit yesterday?ò  I ex-

plained our concern for his safety and then 

noticed he was limping as we shuffled towards 

the shade of a tree to chat, one of his ankles 

was badly swollen.  After a few questions he 

reluctantly revealed how he received the in-

jury.  ñA bad crowd of bastard blacks arrived 

and after driving me off by throwing rocks at 

me, stole the frame of a cycle that was tied 

high up against the roof inside my hut.ò   
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   On the eve of the court date Peter duly arrived 

at the Filabusi Police station. He was a much 

larger and taller version of Dougal, with a 

pleasant and cheerful disposition.  He and I set 

off in his diesel safari Land Rover to find out 

how Dougal was faring and arrange his appear-

ance in court.  We made slow progress down 

the overgrown track leading towards the small 

rock cairn when Dougal suddenly stepped out 

of the bush, obviously alert to any visitors com-

ing his way and probably recognizing his 

brother`s vehicle.  His appearance was un-

changed from when I had last seen him, same 

metal soled sandals, skin loin garment and 

thongs with knife and whip tucked into his 

waist thong, however the swelling in his ankle 

had subsided considerably.  Surprisingly 

enough I never caught a whiff of any unwashed 

body odor and put this down to the generally 

dry conditions of the weather.  Formalities were 

exchanged and the necessity for his brief ap-

pearance in court explained.  Surprisingly he 

agreed to this and after some persuasion by 

Peter he agreed to show us where he had been 

living in the bush for the past five or six weeks. 

   After suggesting that Peter bring his torch 

with him, he proceeded to lead us straight off 

the track and into the long grass, through a thick 

belt of large acacia trees, in a steady climb to-

wards the base of the mountain on his ranch but 

over a mile distant from his hut.  I will never 

forget how after several hundred yards of 

climbing the steeper but lower slope of the 

mountain, Dougal just stopped and pulled aside 

a leafy green bush about six feet tall, one of 

many hundreds around us, and there was the 

mouth of a dark shaft about four feet wide and 

six feet high leading horizontally straight into 

the mountain.  This is known as an inclineða 

gold mining small working abandoned many 

years ago.  There was no footpath leading to it 

or anything to suggest its presence there and it 

was perfectly camouflaged from all and sundry. 

   With the light of Peter`s torch we carefully 

entered the arrow-straight shaft, the dank smell 

of soil and dungeon strong in our nostrils.  A 

full seventy five yards along we came to an-

other shaft leading to the left and here, at the 

custody for two weeks in which time the com-

plainant should appear in court to confirm the 

commission of the crime.  As theft was a com-

mon law offence it would require the confirma-

tion in court of a crime having taken place.  

Dougal would be needed to say that the cycle 

was his lawfully, was no longer in his posses-

sion and nobody else would have had the right 

to be in possession of it.  Furthermore, cycle 

theft, irrespective of the value and due to the 

ease of committing and prevalence of the 

crime, was gazetted, and by law a minimum 

sentence of 6 months imprisonment with hard 

labour would be imposed with no option of a 

fine.  

   Magistrate Duffield was not prepared to con-

sider my explanation of how difficult it would 

be in this case to produce the owner of the 

cycle at court. I was determined not to allow 

the thief to go free, as he was also involved in 

throwing rocks at Dougal.  I would do my best 

to get Dougal in court! 

   The phone line ran hot between me and Dou-

gal`s brother Peter, in Gwelo.  He agreed to 

visit Filabusi and assist me in getting his 

brother to court voluntarily.  A subpoena for 

Dougal to appear in court would only be ig-

nored by him and a warrant for his arrest that 

would follow would end in a sad situation for 

Dougal, having done no wrong. Peter agreed 

that Dougal should be visited to ensure that he 

was not jeopardising his good health in his 

chosen way to live the remainder of his life, 

literally in a world of his own.   

   Many years previously Peter had managed to 

get him back to Gwelo, cleaned him up, 

clothed him smartly, given him a full haircut 

and had gone through the process of attempting 

to have him certified insane.  The outcome was 

that he was not certifiable, but highly intelli-

gent, with sound mind and he was very healthy.  

He stayed for a few days in Peter`s house and 

then made his own way  by hitch-hiking back 

to his ranch in Filabusi district.  Peter would 

visit him once or twice a year leaving him 

some food which he seldom ate, although the 

maize meal seemed to diminish, whether due to 

goats or Dougal was unknown. 

BRITISH SOUTH AFRICA POLICE  -  REGIMENTAL ASSOCIATION  -  NEW ZEALAND BRANCH  



Page 17 

BRITISH SOUTH AFRICA POLICE  -  REGIMENTAL ASSOCIATION  -  NEW ZEALAND BRANCH  

neither Peter nor I could persuade him to change 

his mind.  We left him there.  Peter told me that 

he would return the next day to try and get Dou-

gal to go back to his hut and would supply him 

with any food and comforts that he would accept.   

   In court the Crown case was closed and the 

accused found `Not Guilty` and dismissed, due to 

lack of confirmation of the crime. 

   I was transferred elsewhere and lost track of 

what became of Dougal but did hear rumours 

that Dougal was alive on the ranch for about the 

next two decades before dying. 

   Many years later, after the return of servicemen 

in the Vietnam war, a mental condition was 

named by doctors, and became known as PTSD 

(post traumatic stress disorder) with similar 

symptoms to shell shock,  and having a long 

lasting effect.  This, I guess is, what Dougal suf-

fered from, due no doubt to experiences during 

WWII.    

John óRedô Oldknow (6184) 

junction, he showed us a hemp sack on the 

ground, half-filled with common chicken feed 

grain.  Peter now recalled having given this to 

Dougal over a year before, when he had encour-

aged him to keep some chickens.  Dougal had 

been supplementing his bush berry and fruit diet 

with this stale mixed grainðwhether raw or by 

cooking it he did not say. 

   On leaving the shaft I made my own way 

back to Peter`s Land Rover allowing the two 

brothers to discuss privately their arrangements 

for the next day at court.  At the Land Rover, 

Dougal opened the side rear door and seated 

himself on the seat.  Peter turned the vehicle 

around and we started back down the track the 

way we had come.  A short distance before the 

main gravel road was a rough-cut fence line in 

the bush demarcating the boundary of the ranch.  

As we drove slowly past this point Dougal 

opened his door and nimbly hopped out of the 

vehicle.  He flatly refused to go any further and 

3693 Cyril Anthony óBillô Schollum 

O 
n 20th January, 2016 Bill celebrated his 102nd birthday with close family. 

     On 2nd June last, daughter Linda and son-in-law Bill Pomroy went across to 

Hastings from Palmerston North to visit Bill.  They took him out for lemonade  

at the local Palmerôs Garden Centreðtoo hot for  a coffeeðbut he enjoyed being out 

and about and admiring the flowers etc... Amaz-

ing, really, although he is now quite frail and 

uses his walker most of the time. 

     He loves receiving mail, so if any of you wish 

to send him a short noteðjust to say helloðhe 

would really appreciate it.   However, donôt be 

offended if you do not get a reply. 

 

 Mr. C. A Schollum 

 Room 15 Berry Wing, 

 Atawhai Lifestyle Care Village, 

 421 Gloucester St,  Taradale, 

 NAPIER  4112 

 NEW ZEALAND 
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losing his licence, so he hired a big gun 

lawyer to represent him. 

   On the stand the officer testifies to see-

ing the man run through the red light. 

Under cross examination the defence at-

torney asks: "Officer, is this a reasonable 

facsimile of the ticket that you issued to 

my client?" 

   Officer responds: "Yes sir, that is the 

defendant's copy, his signature and mine, 

same number at the top." 

   Lawyer: "Officer, is there any particular 

marking or notation on this ticket you 

don't normally make?" 

   "Yes, sir, in the lower right corner of the 

narrative there is an "AH" underlined." 

   "What does the "AH" stand for, officer?" 

   "Aggressive and Hostile, Sir." 

   "Aggressive and Hostile?" 

   "Yes, Sir. 

   "Officer, are you sure it doesn't stand for 

arsehole?" 

   "Well, sir, you know your client better 

than I do." 

   How often can one get an attorney to 

convict his own client!!!? 

A 
 motorcycle police officer stops a 

driver for shooting through a red 

light. ΟThe driver, a real bastard, 

steps out of his car and comes striding 

toward the officer - demanding to know 

why he is being harassed by the Gestapo! 

   So the officer calmly tells him of the red 

light violation. The motorist instantly goes 

on a tirade, questioning the officer's ances-

try, sexual orientation, etc., in rather ex-

plicit offensive terms.  The tirade goes on 

without the officer saying anything. 

   When the officer finishes writing the 

ticket he puts an "AH" in the lower right 

corner of theΟnarrative portion of the 

ticket. ΟHe then hands it to the 'violator' 

for his signature. ΟThe bloke signs the 

ticket angrily, and when presented with his 

copy points to the "AH" and Οdemands to 

know what it stands for. 

   The officer says:Ο"That's so when we go 

to court, I'll remember that you're an arse-

hole!" 

   Two months later they're in court. The 

'violator' has a bad driving record with a 

high number Οof points and is in danger of 

Makes one nostalgic, doesnôt it!!!? 
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Whereôs the Highway Patrol? 

The Attorney Who Convicted his own Client 
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back R100. 

Lawyer: "My eyesight has become very 

weak" 

Indian: "Well, I don't have any medicine 

for that, so take this R100" 

Lawyer (staring at the note): "But this is 

R20, not R100" 

Indian: "Congrats, your eyesight is re-

stored. Give me R20" 

You can't beat an Indian from Durban !! 

 

Sylvia Freemantle  

(widow of the late Bert). 
 

Article from the  

Sydney Morning Herald

- Age-old Deficiency 
 

I 
tôs about time the authorities did 

something about older drivers on our 

roads. 

   For far too long older drivers have 

caused havoc as they hog the left lane, 

stick to the speed limits (even the road 

work limits) and stop at stop signs, caus-

ing great inconvenience and often pre-

venting others from doing whatever they 

like. 

     Another m major concern is that by 

avoiding fines and demerit points, they 

are not doing their  bit for the revenue of 

our State, and are therefore placing a fur-

ther burden on younger drivers. 

     Until older drivers can prove that they 

are proficient at weaving in and out of 

traffic, driving while texting, tailgating, 

using drugs or doing burnouts, they must 

be banned from holding a licence. 

Doug Money, Oak Park 

Humour 

A 
n Indian engineer can't find a job 

so he opens a clinic and puts a 

sign outside 'GET TREATMENT 

FOR R20 - IF NOT CURED GET BACK 

R100ô 

     A lawyer thinks this is a great opportu-

nity to earn R100 and goes to the clinic... 

Lawyer: "I have lost my sense of taste" 

Indian: "Nurse, bring medicine from box 

No.22 and put 3 drops in patient's mouth" 

Lawyer: "Ugh..this is kerosene." 

Indian: "Congrats, your sense of taste is 

restored. Give me R20." 

     The annoyed lawyer goes back after a 

few days to recover his moneyé 

Lawyer: "I have lost my memory.. I can-

not remember anything." 

Indian: "Nurse, bring medicine from box 

No.22 and put 3 drops in his mouth" 

Lawyer (annoyed): "This is kerosene. You 

gave this to me last time for restoring my 

taste." 

Indian: "Congrats. You got your memory 

back. Give me R20." 

     The fuming lawyer pays him, and then 

comes back a week later determined to get 



Outpost 2015 

W 
hat a special effort, cur-

rent NZ Outpost,  full of 

history and humour.  Mini 

Moke Blues article made me recall 

having a Moke on trial in the Sabi 

Valley, and having to look up at pass-

ing impala! 

Well done, Dave, congrats on your 

excellent issue. 

PS ï Mike ï have you an e/m address 

for Phillip Cunliffe-Steel? He was 

stationed at Melsetter with me. Photo 

of that station and our Moke attached. 

  

Richard (Dick) Hopper. 

May 20, 2015 

Hi Dick, 

Thank you for your kind words. Ed.  

 

 

To All Branch Secretaries. 

Re: Southern Rhodesia Womenôs 

Auxiliary Police Service

( SRWAPS)  

 

I 
 learned a few days back that a 

Mrs. Doreen Whale, a former 

member of the Southern Rhode-

sia Womenôs Auxiliary Police Ser-

vice (SRWAPS) had passed away in 

June 2015.  In a way, it is sad that 
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this valuable auxiliary service, 

which stood in for the men on ac-

tive service during World War II, 

has never been celebrated quite 

the way it should have been.  

     Outpost of March 1971 pre-

sented a number of images which 

were apparently uncovered in the 

CID Photographic Studio of the 

time showing what appear to be 

promotional depictions of the 

SRWAPS in action.  At least one 

of them circa 1959 was carried in 

Blue and Old Gold.  I really won-

der where those photographs and 

if anybody retain the negatives, 

again for posterity.  The March 

1954 edition of Outpost carries a 

cover photograph of a police 

women. 
 

With sincere best wishes, 

Andrew D Field 
Hon. Life Vice President of the  



had been instrumental in setting up the 

Police Reserve.  The Womenôs Auxil-

iary Service was formed at about the 

same time; but this has been a part of 

the military force, so it was decided to 

f o r m  a  s e p a r a t e  u n i tð t h e 

SRWAPS.  Apparently there was no 

shortage of applicants volunteering for 

this service.  At least one hundred and 

twenty women served in the 

SRWAPS. 

     The SRWAPS was disbanded soon 

after the war, but by 1947 a regular 

force styled the óSouthern Rhodesia 

Womenôs Police Serviceô (SRWPS) 

was introduced. This attracted recruits 

from as far afield as the United King-

dom.    

     There is a little confusion insofar as 

the SRWPS may have been inaugu-

rated before the warðbut disbanded. 

The first two ladies to join the regular 

force were Martha Brits (nee Roux) 

and Alice Hardwick (nee Betts), who 

both attested on 11 July 1947; and, by 

virtue of the date, they must have been 

SRWPS officers.  

D 
uring July, 1941 the Southern 

Rhodesia Government intro-

duced the SRWAPS as a prel-

ude to regular members of the BSA Po-

lice being seconded for war service.  The 

ladies of the SRWAPS  played a  very  

important role standing-in for the regular 

force, reduced to skeleton size during the 

Second World War.  Yet, remarkably 

little has been recorded or written about 

the original womenôs police. 

     The SRWAPS was considered part of 

the Police Reserve which had been intro-

duced in 1939 in terms of Government 

Notice 33/1939.  It had been the brain 

child of Brigadier J. S. Morris, then 

Commissioner of the BSA Police.  He 
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Southern Rhodesia Womenõs Auxiliary Police Service 



     I am also after listings of the women 

of the SRWAPS and later SRWPS.  In 

some ways it is a little shameful that I 

only have four members of SRWAPS 

on the nominal roll! These ladies 

should be properly honoured for poster-

ity. 

 

Andrew D Field 

Pro Rege Pro Lege Pro Patria 

Hon. Life Vice President of the  
Regimental Association 
 
In Response to Andrew Fieldõs request, I have 
forwarded to  him several photographs which I 
have had in my (and Bill Schollumõs) possession, 
since my mother Anna le Sueur (later Schollum) 
served in the SRWAPS from 1941 to 1956.   

These appear on the following pages.  
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     Both the SRWAPS and the SRWPS 

were fully fledged units of the BSA 

Police.  During the war the SRWAPS 

was deployed across most branches of 

the force including the Criminal Inves-

tigation Department. 

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      

 

 

 

 

 

The pictures attached (Pages 21 and 

22, and a couple of others, are all I can 

find on the SRWAPS and SRWPS in 

my archives.   Those of the earlier 

period are all of Mrs. Whale and her 

colleagues, kindly extracted by Sally 

Simmons, daughter of the late Mrs. 

Whale. 

     If anybody has any further informa-

tion to the above, mostly extracted 

from our normal resources, or can 

point me in the direction of any sub-

stantial papers about these services, I 

would be grateful.   

Photo: C.A. Schollum 

1944 

Supt. Anna le Sueur, (WAP31) 

Officer  Commanding  

SRWAPS 
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SRWAPS Pass out Parade  in 1941.   

Anna le Sueur (later Anna Schollum now deceased), back row extreme left. 
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Rear Admiral Sir Campbell Tait  KCB, MVO ,  

Governor of Southern Rhodesia, accompanied by Supt. Anna le Sueur, 

Inspecting  the Southern Rhodesia Womenôs Auxiliary Police  

in Salisbury after his inauguration in 1945. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Knight_Commander_of_the_Order_of_the_Bath
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Member_of_the_Royal_Victorian_Order
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On Parade 

 

His  

Excellency  

arrives at the 

Salisbury Rail-

way  

Stationð1945. 


